PRIVATE    LIVES                ACT  III
SIBYL : You weren't very comforting when I lost
my trunk.
VICTOR : I have little patience with people who go
about losing luggage.
SIBYL : I don't go about losing luggage. It's the
first time I've lost anything in my life.
VICTOR :  I find that hard to believe.
SIBYL : Anyhow, if you'd tipped the porter enough,
everything would have been all right. Small economies
never pay; it's absolutely no use------
VICTOR :  Oh, for God's sake be quiet!
AMANDA lifts her hand as though she were going
to interfere* but ELYOT grabs her wrist. They look
at each other for a moment, she lets her hand rest
in his.
SIBYL (rising from the table): How dare you speak to
me like that!
VICTOR (also rising): Because you've been irritating
me for days.
SIBYL (outraged] :  Oh 1
VICTOR (coming down to her) : You're one of the
most completely idiotic women I've ever met.
SIBYL : And you're certainly the rudest man I've
ever met!
VICTOR :  Well then, we're quits, aren't we ?
SIBYL (shrilly}: One thing, you'll get your deserts
all right.
VICTOR :  What do you mean by that ?
SIBYL : You know perfectly well what I mean.
And it'll serve you right for being weak-minded
enough to allow that woman to get round you so
easily.
VICTOR :    What   about   you ?    Letting   that   un-
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